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FS. 3 IR. 0 Wo s ee the glad Diviner's I 


be Toung-Mens Viſion, . the Old-Mens Dream: 


2 | "4H hee Saviour, Thee the Nation's Vows confeſs ; 


d never ſatisfyd with ſeeing, bleſs. 


| oh unbeſpoken Pomp thy Steps proclaim, = 


Woug ry * Babes arc git to liſt þ 5 Name. Dryden. 
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8 RI 740 N 1 rejoice ! your © hPa ſing! 
8 "B86 *Record the Da returns Great CEO R G7 : your King 
= From that Auſpicious Moment date your Th, 7 


Beyond the power of Fortune to deſtroy. 


8 n Hydra Faction at his ſight ſhall fly, 
1 5 And grov ling on the Earth, in ſad Confuſion lie. 


2 *All-bounteous Heaven, rhe Guardian of our Ifle, - 
Wich cluſter d Bleſſings on our HERO ſmile; 
Ne er may his Race of ſmiling Offsprings ceaſe 


x 5 Io bleſs our Empire, with Eternal Peace. 


2 The Joyful Populace in Heaps appear, 
To view the Darling of the Hemiſphere 
Bard tho his Form the Clouds of Darkneſs ſhroud, 
3 The Rays Divine reveal him to the Croud. 
hen e loud Engines (Terror of the War 


Spend Heir brazen Throats) were heard from far, 
© "My Exalted Soul dilated, Pleaſure fill'd, 
And every Vein with happy Tranſports chrilbd; 
My Joy was much too great to be expreſs d, 
e ſure, Divinity that fill'd, my Breaſt. 


So when the Dove, the Meſſenger of Peace, 
Brough Noah Tydings of the Water's Ceaſe, 
The Favourite of Heaven look d all around, 
And viewd the new-born World that late was drown d; 
The wondrous Change commanded every Thought 
On Great 7 E HOYA H, who that Wonder wrought : 
e rear d his Hands, and rais d his joytul Eyes, 

a {With grateful On” to the Skies. 
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"Then, Peace 2 8 d to Ml the Sen of Nat,” N 
And Nature clap d her Wings at this Great Second Bir, 


SuRE G E ORG E muſt be the Favourite . Heay , 12 

Foo: happy thoſe, who have ſuch Monarchs given M0 "i 

The changing Winds with-held their dreadful Roar, 
Till the Great Hero reach'd our happy Shoar : 
Then with a whiſtling Terror rang d the World, 
With Wave on Wave tempeſtuous Fury hurld; 
Regardleſs, Neptune ſends his Rage around, 
And olus the trembling Barks confound, 
And our white Cliffs with whiter Froth 1 
Long may Great GEORGE in full Contentment live! 
And all the Rancour of his Foes ſurvive! 

May poiſon'd Faction, with its Hydra Head, 

Prey on itſelf till Envy's ſelf is dead! 
But when, tho late, the grieſſy Tyrant, Death, f 
With impious Hands dares ſtop our Monarchs Breath, : 
May Choirs of Angels watch about his Urn, =o 
And holy Tapers on his Altar burn ; W 
May his lovd Memory for ever laſt, 


The Joy of Times to come, and Glory of the paſt, 


2 


Yer Or our Tears and Sorrows are no more, 
For hopeleſs Grief muſt in the Grief be o'er, 
May from his Urn and glorious Aſhes riſe 
That Son, whoſe Actions muſt the World ſurprize: 
The Son of ſuch a Hero bright muſt ſhine | 

Great like himſelf, and like his Sire Divine ; 

Tho like the Sun o'er-clouded from our Sight, 
Thoſe Clouds once paſt, he gives a fairer Light, 
And all the Day ſeems to our Eyes more bright. 


TI © RE the Son of Wiſe - Uhſes hurl'd 
From Pole to Pole, Oer the diſtracted World, 
Mentor the Guardian of his ripening Years, 
With wholeſome Counſels 15 ates his Fears; 
The unknown Deity his Veſſel guides, BR 3 
Calm and unruffled o'er the Billows 1 dz SR 
Till Fate ſhould call him to his native Shore, 3 
T hen Griet and a anxious Care ſhall be no more. 
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